





The Qomicail Hiflory. of 

Bajf.Deete fir, of force I muft attempt you further 
T ake fome remembrance of vs as a tribute. 

Not as a fee : grant me two things I pray you, 

Noe to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Tor . Y ou prefle me farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 

Giue me your gloues,ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your loue, ile take this ring from you. 

Do not draw backe your hand, ile take no more. 

And you in loue (hall not deny me this. 

‘Batf. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhame my felfe to giue you this. 

Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 

And now methinkes I haue a minde to it. 

Bajf. There’s more then this depends vpon thevalew : 

The deareft Ring in Venice I will giueyou. 

And findeit out by Proclamation, 

Onely for thi s I pray you pardon mce ? 

Tor . 1 fee fir you are liberal! in offers. 

You taught mefirft tobegge, and now me tbinkes 
You teach me how a begger fhould be anfwer’d. 

Bajf. Good fir, this Ring was giuen me by my* wife. 

And when fhe put it on, file made me vow. 

That I fhould neither fell,nor giue, nor loofe it. 

/V.Thar fc'ufe ferues many men to faue their giftes, 

And if vour wife be not a mad woman. 

And know how welll haue deleru’d the Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for euer, 

For giuing it to me •• well, peace bee withyou. 

An. My Lord Bajfanio, let him haue the Ring, 

Let his deferuings and my loue withall. 

Be valcw’d gainftyour wiues commandemcnt. 

Bajf. Go Gratiano, name and ouertake him, 

Giue him the Ring,and bring him if thou canft 
Vnto Anthonies houfe, away, make haft. 

Exeunt Gratiano. 

Come 


Exeunt 


JIM!' 


Exeunt. 


the (^Merchant of Venice « 

Come you and I will thither prefently , 

And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont , come Anthonie . 

Enter Nerrijfa, 

Tor. Enquire the Ievjr.es houfe out, giue him this deede,. 

And let him figne it, wee’l away to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

Enter Grattano. 

Gra. Faire fir, you arc well orfe-tane, 

My Lord Bajfanio vpon moreaduice. 

Hath fent you heere this Ring, and doth intreatc 
Your company at dinner, . 

Por.That cannot be. 

This Ring I do accept moft thankefully. 

And fo 1 pray you tell him. Furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shylockes houfei 
Gra. That will 1 do , 

Ner. Sir, I would fpeake with you. 
lie fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwearc to keepe for euer. 

Tor. Thou maift 1 warrant, we (hall haue old fwearing 
That they did giue the Rings away to men. 

But wcelc out-face them,and out-fwearc them t oo, 
Away,makc haft,thou know’ft where I will tarry. 

ATirr.Come good fir, will you fhew me to this houfe ?- 

Enter Lorenz.o and Ieffica. 

Lor The Moone fhines bright. 

7n fuch anight as this. 

When the fwcet winde did gently kiffc the Trees,. 
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